must have presented the most idiotic spectacle; three people,
in a temperature of well below zero, sitting in a bathing hut
waiting for something to happen.

We didn't have to wait long. Very soon the drone of
planes could be heard coming nearer and nearer, and that
matchboard bathing hut didn?t feel at all satisfying as
protection. At last the noise of the aeroplanes came so
near that I poked my head out of the hut to have a look.
But I never thought Fd be so glad to see a swastika on
the wings of an aeroplane as close as this one was, but it
was the most tremendous relief here, because ever since
the war of independence a blue swastika has been the
emblem of the Finnish air-force.

After that we didn't worry any more. This was one of
the little group of Finnish planes (they were British Gloster
Gladiators) flown by Swedish pilots which, ever since
they have been here, has been successful in keeping the
Russian bombers away from Rovaniemi. We watched
them circling over the town for half an hour or so until the
all-clear sounded when, feeling much better about things,
we once again ski-ed down on to the river and across to
the hoteL
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